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as illuminated only by 


window was drawn down tight. The four mei 
sat hunched around the little table and spok' 
low, barely above a whisper. 

“Are you sure there’ll be gold on that stage 
Greel?” one man asked. 

“Sure, I’m sure,” responded Greel, a dark 
skinned, black-haired man, who spoke with an 
authority that indicated he was the leader of 

kins as messenger, and he never rides guard 
unless there's something in the 
guarding! He’s expensive!" 

“Yeh, and he’s dangerous," grumbled some¬ 
body. “He didn’t come by that handle of ‘Sure 
Shot’ accidentally. That hombre can shoot off 
a gnat's mustache!” 

“Sure enough," said another. "Every owHioot 
who ever tried to hold up one of his stages is 
either in jail or the hospital!” 

Greel snarled, "If you lily-livered sidewinders 
will shut up a minute and listen to me, I’ll tell 
you my foolproof plan for taking care of Mr. 
Sure Shot. Here's what we do: 

“Shorty will be lying low on Overhang Rock 
when the stage passes underneath it. He’ll push 
a bundle of burning, oil-soaked rags down on 
top of the stage. The driver and guard won’t 
see it. They’ll both be facing forward* wonder¬ 
ing about the shot they’ll hear farther up the 
road. By the timp they notice the fire, it’ll be 
too hot to put out by spittin’ on. Then what’ll 
they do?” 

That’s all they can do.” 


and Idaho will be lying low. Now the driver 
and the guard will both be scooping up river 
water to put out that fire, likely with their hats. ^ 
That’s when we strike. Do you get it? Even 
Sure Shot can’t shoot anybody with a hatful 

The stage was approaching Overhang Rock. 
Sure Shot Tompkins, a tall, good-natured fellow 
with a freckled face and sandy hair, sat relaxed 
with his rifle easily cradled. He turned to the 


“Nervous? Shucks no! Not with you along!" 

“I’m nervous,” said Sure Shot, in the same, 
slow easy way he always talked, “^always get 
nervous as blazes on a job like this. Maybe it’s 
- just as well. Keeps my mind buzzing thinking 
up just-wfiat to do in case of an emergency.” 

Joe didn’t reply. He was busy sawing on the 
leather to slow the horses for the slight curve 
that led under Overhang Rock. As the stage 
passed under. Shorty handled his assignment 
perfectly. The bundle of blazing rags fell with 

hind the box. In the clatter of hoofs and creak¬ 
ing of springs, neither Sure Shot nor Joe heard 

Wind blew the smoke and flames backward, 
away from them, so the fire had a very good 
start before Sure Shot, turning, noticed it. “Head 
for the river, Joe," he drawled. “We’re on fire!” 
Joe took one startled look backward, then 
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Fiery Chariot 




Sure Shot cupped his hands and said some¬ 
thing directly into Joe’s ear. Joe heard and 
i nodded. The idea sounded crazy to him, but 
: such was his faith in the guard, he would obey 
ft without question. 

Then Tompkins crawled up and back toward 
the flames. “Thank heaven we haven’t any pas¬ 
sengers,” he thought. The stage was rocking 
and swaying over uneven ground now, heading 
down the slope toward the river. Once a bad 
lurch nearly threw Tompkins off, but he hung 
grimly. As they passed through the brush at 
river side, he kicked loose a chunk of flaming 


when he jumped. Sure Shot had abandoned the 
^ rifle when he started his crawl along the top, 
out he still had the pair of si?i-guns, holstered 
at his sides. He landed in a couple of inches of 
^water at the very edge of the stream. 

Meanwhile, Joe had taken the flaming coach 
to mid-river, where it was hubcap deep. He 
threw on the brake and pulled the reins sharply. 
This seemed crazy to him, but it was what 
Sure Shot had told him to do. The coach swayed 
and fell over on its side as Joe jumped free. 
There was a hiss as flames from the burning 
top hit the water. Joe whipped off his big hat 
I and began scooping water to throw on the rest 
[ of the fire. 

es were fidgety but well-trained. A 
r soothing words from Joe quieted them and 
- quit tugging, standing more or less quiet 

oo busy to notice at first that the 


e first howl of astonishment and pain that 


He saw three men jump up from the blazing 

were Greel and Jake and Idaho. None was really 
burned—singed and scared would be the words. 
After they had floundered into the water, a 


drawling voice said, "Now get your hands up, 
all of you!” 

Jake exclaimed, "It’s Sure Shot!" He raised 
his hands. 

Idaho did likewise, begging, "Don’t plug me!” 
Greel snarled and reached for his holster. 
Sure Shot squeezed. The holster was cut cleanly 


river, weighted down by its cargo of one Colt .45. 
"Raise ’em!” said Tompkins. 

Greel had no choice. 


Miraculously, the stage had suffered no seri¬ 
ous damage in tipping over. The soft mud of 
the river bottom had acted as a cushion. With 
his guns as the convincers, Sure Shot made the 
outlaws do the heavy work of setting the vehicle 
upright now that the fire was extinguished. 
Then the three were shoved inside the coach and 

Just before he closed the door, Tompkins said, 
“I hope that fire don’t break out again. We’ve 
got passengers now and they’d be burned to a 
crisp.” Greel and his companions shivered. 


*JpHE GOLD was safely delivered, then the 
outlaws were jailed. At least one of them 
told of Shorty’s part in the crime, and Shorty 
was arrested next day. 

Sure Shot and Joe were having some hot. 
black coffee together. Sure Shot said, "I think, 
Joe, I’ll get into some other kind of business. 
This work makes me too nervous.” 

“Yeh,” said Joe, sipping his coffee. “I can 


THE END 
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